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was there two days previously ; one pole had, however, given
way in the wind, though the anchorages had prevented a complete
collapse. I dumped the oxygen apparatus and immediately went
off along the probable route Mallory and Irvine had taken to
make what search I could in the limited time available. This
upper part of Everest must be indeed the remotest and least
hospitable spot on earth, but at no time more emphatically and
impressively so than when a darkened atmosphere hides its
features and a gale races over its cruel face. And how and when
more cruel could it ever seem than when balking one's every step
to find one's friends ? After struggling on for nearly a couple of
hours looking in vain for some indication or clue, I realised that
the chances of finding the missing ones were indeed small on such
a vast expanse of crags and broken slabs, and that for any more
extensive search towards the final pyramid a further party would
have to be organised. At the same time I considered, and still
do consider, that wherever misfortune befell them some traces
of them would be discovered on or near the ridge of the North-
east Arete : I saw them on that ridge on the morning of their
ascent, and presumably they would descend by it. But in the
time available under the prevailing conditions, I found it im-
possible to extend my search.

Only too reluctantly I made my way back to Gamp VI, and
took shelter for a while from the wind, which showed signs of
relenting its force. Seizing the opportunity of this lull, -with a
great effort I dragged the two sleeping-bags from the tent and
up the precipitous rocks behind to a steep snow-patch plastered
on a bluff of rocks above. It was the only one in the vicinity
to utilise for the purpose of signalling down to Hazard at the
North Col Camp the results of my search. It needed all my
efforts to cut steps out over the steep snow slope and then fix
the sleeping-bags in position, so boisterous was the wind. Placed
in the form of a T, my signal with the sleeping-bags conveyed
the news that no trace of the missing party could be found.
Fortunately the signal was seen 4000 feet below at the North Col,
though Hazard's answering signal, owing to the bad light, I
could not make out. I returned to the tent, and took from
within Mallory's compass that I had brought up at his request
two days previously. That and the oxygen set of Irvine's design
alone seemed worth while to retrieve. Then, closing up the tent
and leaving its other contents as my friends had left them, I
glanced up at the mighty summit above me, which ever and
anon deigned to reveal its cloud-wreathed features. It seemed
to look down with cold indifference on me, mere puny man,